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Let me perish, Belford, if I would not forego the brightest diadem in the world, for the pleasure of seeing a twin Lovelace at each charming breast, drawing from it his first sustenance; the pious task, for physical reasons,* continued for one month and no more !
I now, methinks, behold this most charming of women in this sweet office : her conscious eye now dropt on one, now on the other, with a sigh of maternal tenderness, and then raised up to my delighted eye, full of wishes, for the sake of the pretty varlets, and for her own sake, that I would deign to legitimate; that I would condescend to put on the nuptial fetters.
LETTER XII
MR.   LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN   BELFORD,   ESQ.
Monday Afternoon.
A LETTER received from the worthy Captain Tom-linson has introduced me into the presence of my charmer sooner than perhaps I should otherwise have been admitted.
Sullen her brow, at her first entrance into the dining-room. But I took no notice of what had passed, and her anger of itself subsided.
* The Captain, after letting me know that he chose not to write till he had promised the draught of the settlements, acquaints me, that  his friend Mr. John Harlowe, in their first conference (which was held as
* In Pamela, Vol. III. Letter XXXII. these reasons are given, and are worthy of every  parent's  consideration, as is the whole Letter, which contains the debate between Mr. B. and his Pamela, on the important subject of mothers being nurses to their own children.